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3O_DAY SMOKING TEST
~ proves CAMEL MILDNESS! ~
In a recent test, hundreds of men
and
women all across the
country...of all ages and
occupations... were closely
observed
as they
smoked

Camels—and

only Camels—

for 30 consecutive days. And
they smoked on the aver-

age of one to two packages
of Camels a day. But only
Camels!

Every week throughout this dramatic 30-

day test, their throats were
carefully examined by noted
specialists —a total of

2470

exacting

exami-

nations. And among all these
smokers, these famous throat
specialists found
not one
single case of throat irrita-

tion due to smoking Camels!

Yes, Camels are that
mild!
But prove it
yourself. In your “T-

Zone’—T for Taste and T
for Throat. Smoke Camels
for 30 days, with our moneyback guarantee. (See below.)

Let

YOUR

tell you

OWN

about

TASTE

the full, rich

flavor of Camel’s choice tobaccos. Let YOUR OWN
THROAT tell you the wonderful story of Camel’s cool,

cool mildness. Yes, prove
for yourself that there’s

Ziote 1 3b0cel!! thle,

Come 30-Dey Tes tn Your F-Zone
Money- Back

eds

bid

°

According to a

SMOKE CAMELS

Smoke Camels for 30 consecu-

than any other cigarette

* tive days. Smoke only Camels.
If, at any time during these 30 days, you are not convinced that Camels
are the mildest cigarette you have ever smoked, return the package
with the unused Camels and we will refund your full purchase price,

Doctors smoke for pleasure,
too! And when three lead-

plus

postage.

This

Guarantees

[eT ton
Saka

Sey

offer is good

for 90

days

from

this date.

(Signed) R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C,

ingindependent research organizations
asked
113,597

doctors what cigarette they
smoked, the brand named
most was Camel!
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A HAPPY

NEW

YEAR

We extend to all our readers our good wishes for much peace and good health
and success during the year 1949.
And we have in mind particularly the members of the class of 1949, the
seniors. This is their year. In June they will have completed a very important
period in their training for life. Relatively few people have the advantage of a

college education, and better still, a college education in an institution that puts

first things first. We hope that they will find the remaining months here at the
University of Dayton very pleasant and profitable, and that their entrance into the
world of adventure and work and struggle will be highly successful.
We are all aware that we are ee

the powers of evil marching over the

in a troubled age. ‘The world today sees

face of the earth and subjugating nations.

It is an appalling and heart-breaking situation.
Individually

we cannot

do much

about

And

the end is not

in sight.

this situation, but there is a Providence

in the world, and we are very strong and powerful with God on our side. History
has proved this. We must lead our lives according to God-given principles and
pray God to be merciful to this war-weary world. If all men would do these two
things 1949 would indeed be a ee ie

we give our attention to bringing

God

And thinking

of resolutions, suppose

much more closely and intimately in our

lives.
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CONTROVERSY CONCERNING THE
INVENTION OF THE CALCULUS

1

culus and sent this information to
Oldenburg,
ton’s work

who, knowing of Newin this field, induced

Newton to write to Leibnitz. There

follow the celebrated letters of June
Presented to the University of Dayton Mathematics Club May 4, 1948.

13, and October 24, 1676. The first
letter contains work of mathematical
interest but no information con-

@ By THomas BECKERT

cerning the method of fluxions. The

To the many men engaged in the
various

fields

of mathematics,

the

1716). Whether one had derived
his work from the other or had de-

importance of the calculus is fully

duced

realized. E. T. Bell, noted mathematical historian, describes the cal-

controversy unparalleled in scientific
history. There is no doubt that

culus as the “. . . most powerful inthe

Newton was first in the “invention,”
as it was called, of the calculus. The

mathematical exploration of the uni-

controversy lies in the claim of Leib-

strument

ever

invented

for

verse.”
The

two

fundamental

problems

of the calculus, when simply stated,
can be readily understood. While it
is true that much of the theory be-

hind these problems is not entirely
obvious, it is still within the grasp

of the average educated man to un-

derstand the calculus.

The afore-

said problems may be described as
the problem of tangents and the

problem

of quadrature.

The

first

seeks to determine the tangent lines

to a given curve; this is the problem of the differential calculus. ‘The

second attempts to determine the
area under a given curve; this is the

problem of the integral calculus.
The formal introduction of the
calculus into the field of mathematics occured during the latter half
of the seventeenth century as a re
sult of the industrious and inde-

pendent

work

mathematicians,

of

two

Isaac

eminent

Newton

(English, 1642-1727) and Gottfried

Wilhelm

Leibnitz

January, 1949

(German,

1646-

it independently,

created a

nitz to an independent “Snvention.”

In order to understand better the
dispute, a sequence of events leading to the controversy are given. In
1665, Newton had begun using the
method of fluxions, as his version
of the calculus was called, and a
tract, in which this method was

used, was sent to a friend in 1669.
Leibnitz, who had little knowledge
of advanced mathematics until 1672,

made two trips to London on diplomatic missions, the first in 1673 and
the second in October of 1676. During this time he had the occasion
to examine various papers in the
field of mathematics, and was elected a Fellow of the Royal Society.
While in London, he also made the
acquaintance of H. Oldenburg, then

reply of Leibnitz is one of praise
for the work of Newton and a request for more information. Newton’s second letter mentions still

other work and hints at the method
of fluxions in an anagram given as
sO many

a’s, so many

c’s, etc., i.e.

6a cc d ae 13e ff 7i 31 9n 40 4q or
4s 9t 12vx. The sentence is “Data
Aequatione quotcunque fluentes
quantitates involvente fluxiones invenire,

et vice

versa,”

the

English

translation of which is “Having any
given equation involving never so
many flowing quantities, to find the
fluxions,

and

vice versa.”

Leibnitz

replies without concealment, his notation and use of the differential
calculus. This correspondence was
brought to a close upon the death
of Oldenburg.
‘The

next

notable

event

took

place in 1684, when the first paper
on the differential calculus was published by Leibnitz in the Acta Eruditorum. No account of Newton’s

method was printed until 1693, although it had been circulated among
friends in manuscripts beginning in
1669.

Newton,

however,

acknowl-

secretary of the Royal Society, and
after returning to the Continent
corresponded frequently with him,
receiving at various times copies of
letters pertaining to mathematics

edged the work of Leibnitz in the
following scholium found in his
Philosophiae Naturalis
Principia
Mathematica (first edition, 1687,

which Newton had written to other
mathematicians. By 1674, Liebnitz
was developing his notion of cal-

In letters which went between
me and that most excellent geo-

Book II, Prop. 7, scholium) :

Page 3

meter, G. G. Leibnitz, . . . that
most distinguished man wrote
back that he had also fallen upon
a method of the same kind, and
communicated his method, which

hardly differed from mine, except
in his forms of words and symbols.
Here matters stood for twenty-two
years. Newton and Leibnitz recognized the merits of each other and

never for an instant doubted the
honesty of the other in his work
with calculus. And so matters might
have remained if friends of each had
not induced the quarrel which even

the man on the street took up as a
matter of national pride.
The

first

charge

to

Duillier’s

be

brought

for the attacks seems to be a result
of anger for being omitted from a
mathematicians

that

any

approval

remarks

by the

of de

Society

was an oversight. Leibnitz then replies in the Acta Eruditorum in
May, 1700, that his correspondence
with Newton as well as the testimony in the Principia, proves that
Newton,

himself, recognizes the in-

dependence of his work.
Newton’s silence during this early
period of the controversy is indeed
strange. It has been suggested that
Newton influenced de Duillier in
the condemnation of Leibnitz, as
he, himself, did not wish to make

a direct attack. That this is the actual

out against Leibnitz in regard to
the calculus was made by Nicolas
Fatio de Duillier in a tract publishedin 1699 under the auspices
of the Royal Society. The reason
list’ of eminent

Society,

case

is inferred

in

the

corres-

pandence of de Duillier at the time.
However, as has also been mention-

ed, Newton may have
doubt the validity of

begun to
Leibnitz’s

work. Hence, he did not wish to
make a direct assertion on the mat-

ter, until satisfied in his own mind
of the honesty of Leibnitz.

whom a difficult problem in mathematics had been sent by Leibnitz.
sinuation rather than a direct assertion. It implied that to those who
had viewed the papers of Newton

there could be no doubt of the fact
that: Leibnitz had obtained his
method of the calculus from Newmeas
|

However,

since it was his habit to commit
everything of importance to writing,
it must be concluded that he obtained nothing from these trips for
no mention of Newton’s method of
tangents is to be found in his mem-

oranda of the trips, which were dis-

Here,
would

perhaps,
have

the

ended,

controversy

but

for

Leib-

nitz’s revival of the issue in 1705.
In that year, in the Acta Eruditorum, Leibnitz presents an unfavorable review of Newton’s Tractatus
de Quadratura Curvarum.
These
comments imply that Newton’s calculus is but a variation of that of
Leibnitz and of a later date. The
remarks, which Leibnitz later denied

as having made, were certainly un-

just and inaccurate.

A possible ex-

covered by C. I. Gerhardt in the
Hanover library. The memoranda
of the second trip were found in

1849, while that of the first, in 1890.
- Leibnitz, enraged by the remarks

seems to have heard nothing of the

Royal Society.

He was assured by

Sldaiie, one of the secretaries of the
Page 4

effect that

the

cal-

and that Leibnitz had merely changed the name

and

notation

in his

publized work in the Acta Eruditorum in 1684. Leibnitz being a
Fellow of the Society, was sent a
copy of the Philosophical Transactions and immediately took exception to the remarks of Keill. In
a letter to Sloane in 1711, Leibnitz

demanded that Keill withdraw his
charges. At a meeting of the Society
on

March

22,

1711,

with

Newton

in the chair, a part of the letter
from Leibnitz was read. Newton
made no attempt to clarify the situation by explaining his early correspondence with Leibnitz. Instead,
he authorized Keill to make a statement

of

defense.

This

statement,

read before the Society on May 24,
asserted that Newton
inventor,

and

that

was the first
Leibnitz

could

letter in the short time that elapsed

planation is that Liebnitz wished to
make Newton speak out and defend
his claim as an independent invent-

of de Duillier, demanded to know
if they bore the approval of the

to the

This is hardly the case, for Newton’s allusion to the calculus was
in the form of an anagram from
which only one far advanced in the
fundamentals of calculus could have
received any aid. It also would have
been impossible for Leibnitz to have
made any deduction from Newton’s

The. attack was in the form of in-

on his visits to London.

actions,

culus was the invention of Newton

have deduced the calculus from the
correspondence between the two.

to

. This was the first open expression
of a feeling among, English mathematicians that Leibnitz had deduced
his version of the calculus from certain’ of Newton’s papers that had
been made available to him while

tronomy at Oxford, made a statement in the Philosophical Trans-

or of the calculus. Newton, however, took no action, in fact he
comments.

The
when

manuscript dated October 29, 1675,
in which use is made of the integral
calculus as well as the sign of integration, proves beyond doubt that
Leibnitz had his method of calculus before he received any communication from Newton.
Leibnitz, in his reply of December 29, 1711, acknowledges the independence of Newton, but considers Keill too young and incompetent
to judge the dispute. This letter

was read to the Society and presented to Newton, who took no apparent action.

issue was
John

between the arrival of Newton’s second letter and his answer in which
he stated his own conclusions on
the subject, for Leibnitz replied the
day he received Newton’s letter.
The discovery by Gerhardt of a

Keill,

revived
Professor

in

1708,
of As-

However, the Society in

March of 1712, decided to appoint
(Continued

on Page 22)
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EYES, HAIR AND

.. - 1 can’t.: I’ve talked with him,
and yet . . . I haven’t. Was it at'

SCAR

we had lunch together. No. There.
was nothing new there. But, I’ve

About Cy and his mother and a member of the firm.

seen him somewhere . . . that bristle

e@ By Joun Ross
@ Illustration by Suz POHLMEYER

Cy usually arrived at the Stowitz
Steel Works’ office at 7:45. This
afforded him fifteen minutes before

bed

before

house.

I

mom

came

couldn’t

into

sleep,

the

but

beginning the day’s work during
which time he had always made the
rounds for chats and practical jok-

ago, Cy had lived with his mother

ing,

of more intimate living and depend-

that is, with

the exception

of

I

thought.

Since his father’s death five years
out in the West

End.

Five years

the last four days. “Joker Cy” as
they called him, entered the office
Monday morning with an electrified

ency had made them one with each

action, conceded a somewhat rigid
and etherial “Hello” or “Good

insignificant happenings of the
household that each one did not
tell the other as they ate supper or

Morning” to the others as he passed
them and went directly to his own
panelled office. As the days followed, he took on the appearance of a

robot—his step had the monotonously deliberate rhythm

of a four-

foot pendulum clock, he sat erectly
at his desk staring usually at the calendar in front of him, and when he

did move his eyes, they
rolled naturally in their
seemingly covered with
dust, they jerked from

no longer
sockets but
a film of
one object

to another.

too,

His

work,

other. There was not the smallest
incident at the office nor the most

other—a peace which came from a
promise of each to Cy’s dying father,
“We will keep our lives united for
you, dad.” For five years each had

kept the promise and for Cy, there
was never a thought that this happiness would end.

Unknown to me, she had been waita

scar on his forehead. ‘They said
“Good-bye” to me and left the
house. I didn’t know what was
happening. I waited for mom and
the man

to return.

I didn’t think;

I just sat in the dark and waited,
waited. About 3:30 they returned

and

were

walking

walk, arm in arm.

slowly

up

They parted at

the bottom of the porch steps.
hurried

to my

January, 1949

room

the
I

and got into

slapped the day’s mail on his desk
Cy

thumbed

In a dazed manner,

through

the

letters,

sciousness. ‘I'here was a letter for
him from the main office of the

Foundry.

He studied the envelope

awhile, then slitting it took out an
enclosed note requesting his appearance before the stockholds in the
main office May 4th at 9:00 a. m.

He reread it once and quickly lookface of April. He walked over to
the calendar, note in hand, and ripped off the April page and hunted

began

and

He was suddenly disturbed at 9:30
by the arrival of the office boy who

ed at the calendar which showed the

the files. He sat down at his desk

hair,

to revenge and finally in a frenzy,
he decided to kill the “guy” if he
had to.

but suddenly snapped into full con-

and began replaying the whole
course of events to his mind: He
had called for her last Sunday night.

bristle

going from curiosity to fear, to hate,

nings. Five years had slipped by
with joy and peace wrapped in each

In his office Thursday morning,

eyes,

conscious state, continued, his mind

and went out.

Cy did not even take his work from

deep-set

. . . He must be forcing her somehow . . . Mom wouldn’t do it...
Pll make him tell me . . . He can’t
take Mom . . Cy, in a rather un-

sat in the front room in the eve-

lagging after the second day. Everyone had noticed the change but no
one had ventured to question him
about it. They even hesitated to
greet him.

ing for this fellow, this intruder with

hair . . . and those deep-set eyes . . .
they’re piercing yet soothing. That
scar in the right corner of his forehead . . . Our promise to Dad . .
Mom will not break her promise

Cy thought all that Sunday night
into the wee hours of Monday morning about this promise and _ his
mother’s breaking of it now. And
the same thoughts had been revoly-

ing in his mind through Monday,

Tuesday, Wednesday and this mornning it was no clearer. This intruder
of his happy life was ever present

to him. Monday’s thoughts monotonously dribbled back and forth
in his mind, “Where have I seen
that man? I can see him and yet

the number four. May fourth was
Friday, tomorrow. Cy had lost track
of the days over this terrible week
and now he had completely forgotten his intruder and stood wondering what was in the air. He fancied
everything from a raise to a firing.
But why the stockholders? Eleven
of the fifteen stockholders wandered
through his mind. It was a matter
of course to know them but at the
moment,

four of them

couldn’t be

tagged. ‘The day passed quickly with
a new

interest; an interest of won-

derment and suspense. Over supper
in the evening, all the talk centered

on this note and “what could they
have in mind.”
Cy slept better that night than
any other of the week and in the

morning, he woke very refreshed.
He did not report to his office that
(Continued on Page 18)
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FATHER

CHAMINADE — INNOVATOR

He died January 22, 1850.
@ By Pau Roos
With

remarkable insight, Father

William Joseph Chaminade, founder of the Marianists, saw that the

problem which faced the Church in
modern times was a new problem.
A new strategy was necessary if it
was to be coped with successfully.
The challenge was one of religious
indifference and the Society of Mary
was Father Chaminade’s answer to

that challenge.
The Society of Mary is new. It is
new in its composition.

It is new in

ticipation

in that

of Christ.

His

apostolate is a sharing in the saving
mission of Jesus. And, as Jesus came
to redeem the world through Mary,
the Marianist looks on his life as a
continuance of the Christ-life and
immolates himself for the good of

souls,

leading

them

through

the

doctrine

of

union

with

Christ, Son of God, become Son of

Mary for the salvation of the world

its spirituality. It is new in its technique and in the scope of its apostolate.

restoring of all things through Mary

it.
Father Chaminade’s spiritual doctrine is not new in its dogmatic
foundations. It is new in its appli-

cations and extenuations. The basis
of his spirituality was the Incarnation. Christ, the Son of God, had
become the Son of Mary for the ~
salvation of mankind.

The Marian-

ist strives to unite himself to Christ,
and become with Him but one Son
of God,

but

one

Son

ianist’s

Page 6

devotion

to Mary

Imbued

with

the

other. Where was one apostle, there
are now two.

Where there are two,

That is multi-

plication in the literal sense of the
word.
Of course, it does not all work out

as simply or as quickly as it sounds.
It takes months, even years, to form

Yet,
weapon
spiritual
is in the
the

multiplication remains a
as potent in the world of
values as the atom bomb
physical universe.

The final goal of multiplication is
rejuvenation of an entire en-

vironment.

Ultimately, therefore, it

implies the re-Christianization
the world—the apostolic aim

of
of

every Marianist.
How can one Society say that it
means to convert the world? The

Marianist apostolate is the concrete
expression of the maternal solicitude

of

is known as “Filial Piety to Mary.”
It is the dynamic principle whence
springs every activity of the Marianist. It is the unifying idea of his
entire life. Its complete fulfillment
constitutes his perfection.
“The world is our battlefield.” So
cries every member of the Society
of Mary. But how can so few even
attempt to achieve so immense a
task as that of universal salvation.
Father Chaminade had the answer
in a technique which was as new as
a freshly minted coin. Today it is
a familiar process, for it is one of the

chief methods of Catholic Action.

Mother,

though

whom all graces come,
those of conversion and _
tion. The Society of Mary
itself the militia of its
Queen, ready to aid in her
mission, ready to fight the
as she directs.

the

Blessed

including
sanctificaconsiders
heavenly
universal
new wars

Universality can be called the keyword to the Marianist life. For he
unites himself to Christ in all His

states, Son

of God,

Son

world.

of Mary,

Savior

of the

There

is no

to do.
one.

His life is indeed a universal

work in the apostolate which is impossible in itself for the Marianist
This

philosophy

of

universality

carried to its furtherest conclusions

but

dred years ahead of his times when

was new with Father Chaminade.
No more fitting way could be found
to describe him or sum up his work

The Mar-

he introduced the technique which

than to address him as “Chaminade

he called “multiplication.”

—the

of Mary,

one Savior of mankind.

right.

apostolic spirit, he in turn will go
out and repeat the process on an-

an apostle. Then, the way of every
apostle is a hard and difficult one.

The inclusion of three categories,
each one equal to the other two,
caused many canonical eyebrows to
arch in doubtful trepidation that
this democracy
of membership
would lead to the immediate ruin of
the Society of Mary. But Father
Chaminade saw that a_ universal
problem needed a universal solution.
Priests, ‘Teaching Brothers, and
Working Brothers, all were to profess the same vows, lead a common
life, and enjoy the same privileges.
Each was essential if the Marianists
were to fulfill the mission entrusted
to them by Divine Providence.
What is this mission? It is the
conversion of the world. It is the
under the Headship of Christ. ‘To
accomplish this universal task, universality in membership was essential. And though beset with every
manner of difficulty, the Society has
remained as Chaminade conceived

his own

there will be four.

Mother to the Son.
This

Briefly, “multiplication” means
this. When a Marianist strives to
bring a person .to whole-hearted
Christian living, he does so not for
the sake of that individual alone.
This is not enough. No, the Marianist goes further. He strives to
make of that person an apostle in

is a par-

Father Chaminade had been a hun-

Universal

Innovator.”

The Exponent

JOEL

CHANDLER

HARRIS

(1848-1908)

Joel sparkled with keen insight and

years ago, a baby

boy, deserted by his father, faced a
bleak existence with his impoverishLady Fortune, however,

stepped in and waved her magic
wand over young Joel Chandler

Harris, steering his life along sunny
and happy channels. Blessed with
neither money nor luxuries, Mary
Harris and her son nevertheless possessed that priceless pearl—the ability to make and keep warm friends,
whose help and generosity enabled
the mother to provide the necessities of life for herself and her small
son. In his later years, Joel fondly

recalled

these happy

days

of his

childhood, when his mother would

put aside her needle, and would read
to him before the blazing fire, at
first children’s
tales, then
later
books, of which his favorite was

“The Vicar of Wakefield.” His initial desire to write came from these
fireside readings.
Mary Harris placed all her hopes
and dreams of the future in her only
son,

who,

in

later

years,

reached

heights that her humble expectations had never envisioned. She
was proud of her wiry, red-haired,
freckle-faced boy, and she had every

right to be, for he was a friendly
little

fellow,

sincere,

ten years Joel

the South, for the articles penned by
humor. Changing from one paper
to another in this fashion was difh-

e Illustration by Rosemary Busic

ed mother.

next

became a familiar one throughout

@ By VERA SEILER

hundred

the

for four different Southern

newspapers, each time gaining greater recognition as a writer. His name

To commemorate the centennary of his birth.

One

During

wrote

unassuming

and ambitious: ‘The combination of
these qualities in a fourteen-year-old
lad attracted a Southern plantation
owner, J. A. Turner, publisher of
The Countryman.
When
Joel
who was more than eager to give
financial aid to his hard-pressed
mother, applied for a job as typesetter on this paper, the position
was promptly made available to him.
At Turnwold, the Turner plantation,

Joel not only learned the printer’s
trade but also was offered numerous
other advantages. Here he was able

ised the book-hungry boy must
have been with the best of English

literature at his finger tips.
In this bright, alert, and industrious boy, Mr. Turner was quick to
recognize an above-average writing
ability. His constant encouragement

led Joel to express his thoughts in

cult for Joel, who found that making an adjustment to a new environ-

ment was a painful process. This
was a critical period in his life—for
he,

who

had

always

lacked

self-

assurance, was now in greater danger
than ever of drawing more and more

within himself.

stories and essays. These were submitted to Mr. Turner, who became
the boy’s frank and uncompromising critic.

If one delves carefully into the
lives of great and successful men,
he usually finds the stabilizing influence of a loving wife. The life of
Joel Chandler Harris proves to be

During his stay on the Turner
plantation, Joel absorbed the many
Negro tales and legends of animal

Joel turned

no exception. In the spring of 1873,
lightly from

his work

life that later became the backbone

to thoughts of love. Pretty Esther
Larose, the daughter of a close

of his Uncle Remus stories. The
Negro dialect, which he so faithfully

Joel’s heart

friend,

found

her way

and

straight

captured

it.

to

As

might be expected from a timid person, he was slow in professing his

reproduced in his later works, was
at this time vividly imprinted upon
his memory.

love, and did so finally by his pen,

Four happy years of Joel’s youth
danced by in this manner at Turn-

with which he had a fluency that
his tongue could never attain. In
the same year, Joel led his blushing

wold.

When

Joel reached the age

of seventeen, both he and Mr. Tur-

ner realized that The Countryman
held no further advantages for him,
and that he must move on lest his

literary progress be curtailed.

bride to the altar.

From that day

on, “Essie”, as he loved to call her,

was an influential factor in the shap-

ing of his career.

She transmitted

to him the self-belief and confidence

that he needed. He was never so
content as when he was at the
“Wren’s Nest”, which was the name
that he gave to his West End home
in Atlanta, surrounded by his family. Five of his eight children survived to make his later years full of
the joy that only the comradeship
of one’s children can bring.

In 1876 Joel had joined the staff of
the Atlanta Constitution, where he
was to remain for twenty-four years.
His work on the Constitution received acclaim from all corners of the
journalistic world. It was through
the newspaper that Joel first intro-

duced his famous “Uncle Remus”
stories, which were later compiled
and issued in volume form. The pop-

to browse in Mr. Turner’s valuable
library, thus supplementing his

ularity of his writings, coupled with

meager education. Imagine how sat-

his growing fame, resulted in many

January, 1949
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THERE’S ONE

zines. At this time Joel could have
given up his newspaper work but he

And humorously about its use.

did not have enough confidence in
himself as a literary man to depend

@ By Ernest LANDREVILLE

entirely upon creative work. When
he finally did retire in 1900, letters
came editor of Uncle Remus’s
Magazine which was well on its
way to becoming a huge success

when his untimely death occurred.
Joel must have had a premonition

Every year our family looks forward with high hope to the arrival
_of a new edition. At last the day is
set. The door bell rings. There is

a new

exchange;

and

behold, we

as an “old man, who has nothing
left but a little time.”

have a new telephone directory. A
swift glance at the volume intimates that our fair city has grown
since last year. However, a closer
scrutiny of the pages discloses the
fact that this thickness is a result of
commercialism rather than popula- -

I wish I could have known this
“lover of big and little children”
who could be as much at ease with

phone has succumbed to that typically American slogan, “It pays to
advertise.”

that the end was coming, for four

months before his death in a letter
to Dorothy Loye, one of his many
child friends, he referred to himself

President

Teddy

Roosevelt

as he

tion increases.

Yes, even Bell Tele-

harbored

a

tender,

but never having studied the rela-

tionship existing between the distribution of population and phone
book uses, I hesitate to draw any
conclusions. One can readily understand my position on this topic; for
what might be a “love tap” in
Miamisburg,

Chicago.

would be homicide

Therefore,

I

leave

in

the

matter to your discretion. Carefully

examine the weight and thickness
of your own directory; then use it.
proportionately.

his home. It seems that as a child
back in Ohio his mother always

clouted him gently with the telephone directory as he arrived home
from school. She continued this
tender, maternal gesture even after
the family moved to Manhattan.
Consequently the gentleman grew

warm

heart. The attentive care and affec-

to manhood suffering from a tertible complex, and becoming disgustingly round-shouldered. Even

tion that he displayed toward his
wife, children, and mother was perhaps one of the most beautiful
traits of his character. His kindness
toward beginning writers was another quality that endeared him to
all acquaintances, old and new.

It might be interesting to canvass

our nation to find the various uses
to which this publication is put;

I once knew a man who would
not permit a phone book to enter

could with the children who gathered about him to hear the beloved
“Tar Baby” story. “Red-Top,” as
Joel was called by his business associates, was a jovial man, good-natured, unpretentious, almost shy in his
modesty. He was a fun-loving, jokeplaying man on the surface, but this
exterior

FAMILY

IN EVERY

requests for contributions to maga-

today, a mature man with a family,

he is unable to enter his home without flinching. I pick this case from

Joel had an unusually sunny disposition. He always seemed to be
happy, except when called upon to
detested. His own words convey the
optimism with which he viewed life:
“T’m almost as happy when things
are going wrong as when they’re going right.” Only occasionally did
he seem melancholy, when he dwell-

Immediately upon his return from
the office, father is informed of our
annual treat. As usual he takes this
opportunity to warn his loving family that for a change the book is to
remain in one place, and is not to
be defaced with Cubistic drawings
or Gothic embellishments. ‘The family agrees to this mild stipulation
and immediately proceeds to write
familiar phone numbers in clusters
around the bell on the book’s cover.

ed on his handicaps, which were few

Within a week this helpful directory

romance,

and

resembles an original “Gutenberg.”

interesting
introduce
before you
unless of

name, dial the number,
yourself, and there open
vistas of new experience;
course, the company dis-

but to which he attributed more
than normal importance. His timidity in meeting strangers, which was
greatly strengthened by his tendency

to stutter, was in his own eyes the
most serious of these handicaps. In
a letter to a friend Joel once despairingly said, “I don’t expect to
(Continued on Page 21)
Page 8

Of course we all know

that a

phone book is to be used for everything except the purpose for which

a file containing many similar ones,

in order to illustrate to the reader
the necessity for the publication of
a guide for the use of phone books.
For many

arouse

years

I have tried to

a_telephone-book-conscious-

ness among my acquaintances.

‘T’oo

few of us realize the importance of
these books. At our finger tips lie
the keys to a thousand homes. By
spinning a dial one can find pathos,
adventure.

Pick

an

is was printed. One may sit on it,
if the city be large enough. It may

connects your phone
nuisance.

also be used as an instrument of
chastisement for wayward children,
if the city be small enough.

who rang our phone at four o’clock

By the way, who

for being a
was the joker

this morning?
The Exponent

SUDDEN

DEATH!

OR....!

moved his: foot from the accelerator and prepared to conquer. it.

Betty screamed!
ject

Articles about the dangers of driving are always timely.

Education for accident prevention
is improving each year. Statistics

To look into this topic more fully
perhaps I should offer Winston’s
definition of an “accident.” He says:
“an unexpected or unforeseen event,
generally unfortunate.”

country

auto tragedies. A motor vehicle accident is an event involving a motor
vehicle, in motion or stationary,
with or without occupants, coming
in contact with pedestrians, another
vehicle, train, etc., and resulting in

unintentional death, injury, or damage to property.

provided

by

the

National

Safety

Council and several large insurance
companies are proving to us, in particular, that high school students

make up a large percentage of those
persons involved in mishaps; consequently, driver-training courses are
being offered in high schools the
over.
*

*

%

Bill and Nancy Clark were returning home from their freshman
year in college driving the car their
parents had purchased for them. Bill
was speeding along wondering how
some good home-cooked meals
would

taste

and

marveling

at

the

kindness of his father in buying this
little roadster for him and his twin
sister. Dad had remarked that it
would be an extra convenience for
traversing to and from the university. Nancy, huddled in the coupe’s
front seat, drowsily contemplated
her date for the evening.

he so violently threw on the brakes

. it was severed neatly . . . the
still-tied shoe rested intact on the
running board (too bad, but no
more college dances or participations
in sports). His convertible was also
completely demolished.
A stalled truck had been the silent
object . . . just a mite of common
sense with a quicker reaction on the
faithful brake would have prevented
this. Here, the two “E’s”’—Educa-

tion and Enforcement were violated.

Consider, for a moment, your reHow could you present the

captivating girl for the rest of her
life, and you yourself, were deformed permanently . . . through unexcused carelessness on your part!
Perhaps the only individuals able
to get the meaning from this actual
circumstance will be the memoryfilled drivers who witnessed or participated in this stunning and frightening accident.
|

Engineers are proving constantly
that the rather hindered development of road construction is not
matching the rapid increase of speed
in modern automobiles . . . street
and highway engineering must meet
the changing needs of present-day

January, 1949

features were forever scarred by the

shattered and splintered glass (now
her admirers won’t be so anxious to
date her); Bill lost that foot which

shoes.

Since poor reasoning is

Better enforcement of traffic laws
is well on the way, and now, most
states are approving the state’s drivers-license regulations. More states
are currently providing thorough examinations for beginning drivers.

The outcomes were numerous but
all devastating. Nancy’s right arm
was amputated and her attractive

circumstances to your trusting parents? How could you live with the
thought that you had disfigured a

derived from various factors, safety
experts are attacking the problem
from three distinct angles; these
angles are commonly labeled the
three “E’s” — Engineering, Enforcement, and Education.

autos.

tically stomped with all his remaining strength on the brake but the
pavement rose up with a resounding smash.

actions if you were placed in Bill’s

The fundamental cause of all accidents is the faulty judgment of

the driver.

ahead.’ It

path. And a car was approaching
from the other direction! Bill fran-

Your life is threatened every quarter of an hour! Every fourteen minutes a person dies in automobile
accidents throughout this vast country. Every other minute an unsuspecting citizen is injured by this
same method . . . many are disabled
for life. As the seconds tick away
you may be next!

which will refer more precisely to

A great, bulky ob-

suddenly

seemed like the Matterhorn’ had’
suddenly transplanted itself in ‘his:

@ By Ricwarp WILLIAMSON

Deciding that this is too general
I shall attempt to give a definition

loomed

Impatiently, Bill stepped on the
gas and the engine responded with
a friendly lurch; he thought that he
knew the road as he had journeyed

over it several times before.
Remembering

the

dangerous

curve which lay before him he re-

In case of an unavoidable accident
or any accident, stop at once and
assist whenever possible. Call medical assistance; render first-aid if you
are thoroughly familiar with _ its

practice and report the happenings
to proper authorities as soon as possible.
Page 9

Regarding the question whether
young women learn to drive as readily as young men, authorities conclude that they do . . . even though
the common discussion is to the
contrary. However, advancing age
in women requires more attention
and instruction than advancing age

in men.
This

case

almost

falsifies

the

above. Ed was twenty-one years old
and this was the first New Year’s
eve he had celebrated since he had
reached that period of adulthood.

Procuring

some

hasty

drinks

at

home before leaving for a neighborhood party, he gaily took to the
family car and hazily hastened

through the drizzly dreary hours before the New Year. A small red
light flickered in the distance and
disappeared.
Seconds later the reflector appeared again and unexpectedly swerved
in the center of Ed’s course.
There was a horrible crunching
sound and the death-driver pounced
on his brakes. Leaping from the car
he found the splintery wreckage of
a_ probable Christmas bicycle and
the twisted, desolate form of a small

boy . . . who was dead! Ed glanced
around and saw blurred people hurtying from their homes intending

to satisfy their curiosity. Alcoholically deducting that the liquor on his

breath would be a prison sentence
he dashed for his sedan and amid
the grinding of gears and astonished
shouts of bystanders sped down the

avenue.
Later, midst the joyful strains of
“Auld Lang Syne”, the merry laughter

of

exhuberant

celebraters,

and

the abundance of mirth-making
noisemakers . . . the doorbell rang.
Presenting two towering, uniformed officers, the leader inquired gruffly, “Is Ed Mason here?”
This man was sentenced for manslaughter; he could have saved him-

self by rushing that child to a hospital. A small amount of common
sense, not mixed with alcohol, but
with satisfactory education would
have
prevented
Ed’s _ perpetual
plight.
(Continued on Page 20)
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Beads

and

on the cords, and even today we

Beads

find such articles as an integral part

@ By Ernest AVELLAR
Various archaeoligical

relics give

us hints of prehistoric man.

Chief

among these evidences are beads,
for they are so diverse in form, very

portable,

and

made

of a durable

material. These tiny bits of glass,
stone, and precious metals have

of the garb of certain monks and
nuns. Among the Greek clergy all
monks

cord,

and

bishops

to remind

wear

them

such

that

a

they

should pray always. Their modern
word for this counting-cord is kom-

bologion, little beads on which to

pray.

been discovered in all parts of the

The early Christians were accus-

earth, and have been proved to be-

tomed to attend the places of wor-

ation.

ship along with the clergy to assist
at the Divine Office. At times other
occupations prevented the people

long to various

epochs

of civiliz-

The earliest use of beads was as
an ornament and as a charm. Of all
the primitive beadmakers, the Mes-

opotamians were the most skilled.
In particular, the citizens of Ur,

the town famous as the home of
the Patriarch Abraham, were noted
for their exquisite beadwork. The
Egyptians were also skilled in this
art, and in their eighteenth dynasty,
at the time of the Exodus of the
Jewish people, they were making
glass beads. Their melodious word
for a bead

is Sha-Sha,

from

a root

meaning luck.
All nations have had their own
special beads as an integral part of
their culture; the Danes, the French,

from

attending these services, and

in order to compensate for their absence they would recite fifty or one
hundred and fifty times the Lord’s

Prayer.

Moreover,

in the Middle

Ages for certain offenses the liber
poenitentialis prescribed twenty to
fifty Our Fathers, or Paternosters,
so-called from the prayer’s first two
words in Latin. In time the instrument on which the Christians recited this prayer was called a paternoster, and those employed in their
manufacturing, paternosterers. Evidences of the advance stage of this

business were that all over Europe

there were guilds of paternosterers.

In France they were called the pate-

the British, the Irish, our own
American Indian—each has given to
mankind a different type of bead.

notriers. Paternoster Row in London, now famous for its bookstores,
received its name from the fact that

Etomologists tell us that there
are various possibilities for the detivation of our English word bead.

this street.

the bead-guilds once had shops on

of

In the Twelfth century, when the
Hail Mary became a set form of devotional prayer, the paternoster was
employed for its repetition. This
instrument for counting then became known as Our Lady’s Psalter,
because one hundred and fifty Hail
Marys were said on it. Many other

In the Christian era beads took
on a more noble service, that of an
aid for prayer. Man’s natural tendency to repeat, as seen in the
Psalms of David, urged him to

dieval latinists, but the most popular was the rosary, which signifies
a garland of roses which is mystically presented to the Mother of
God. Today the beads or rosary
consists of fifty-five beads, on which

adopt

his

the Hail Mary is on fifty, and the

and

Paternoster on five. However, the full
rosary, in the original form of one

In any case it has the meaning of
prayer, and is from one of the Germanic language-family; the Middle
English bede, the Anglo-Saxon bed,
or the German bitte. Beads had always been an ornament or a charm.

How

did

it assume

the idea

prayer?

prayers.

a method
Thus

of counting

among

monks

hermits of the first centuries we find

the practice of using pebbles or
knotted ropes to count their prayers,
genuflections, and signs of the cross.
Gradually beads replaced the knots

names were given to it by the Me-

hundred and fifty Hail Marys and

fifteen Paternosters, is still found, as
mentioned above, as a part of the
garb of religious men and women.
The

Exponent

THE

MISTLETOE

I found a crumpled sprig of mistletoe
And felt the roughness of its shriveled leaves.
I stared at it. At once I thought of you;
Remembered too, a night so long ago:

A poem is an organ,

A piano with wings.
It’s a bird in the air
Or a man in the mines.

A poem is a pawn shop

A hazy group of people swayed again

A church and a spouse;

Beneath its white, pearl blooms;

It’s a servant and master,
A love and a hate,
And even more,

The rippling mass of dancers
Whirled about
Until I saw in view
A soulful, handsome face,
The laughing face of you.

‘Tears seared my eyes as I recalled that night,
A song swelled in my breast
And, as before,

Love held me in her fickle grasp
As I relived a kiss,

A warm-lipped, dulcet kiss
Beneath green mistltoe.
My loneliness was gone and for awhile
The fantasy seemed real.

But quick as it began, the music ceased
Reality returned;
(The laughing figures fled
My longed-for vision died)
And mem’ries of that perfect Christmas passed.
Devoid of dreams
I clutched the faded stem

Which symbolized enchantment
I had known;

With taut, dry lips
I kissed the brittle twig . . .
And sobbed, in vain,
To callous, winter stars.

A poem

is,

—T. W. H.
*

SNOWFALL
Over fields and over streets,

Silent and light,
Drifting down, the snow
‘alls.

Lingering, whirling in the ample bosom of the sky
Then earth once more it seeks
Tired.

In millions tiny motes,.
On roofs and paths and roads,
O’er fences and fields bare,

The snow reposes
Slumbering.
All around is peace.

Indifferent, sealed in blanket profound,
The world lies
Silent.

(Adapted from the Italian, Neviticata, by Ada Negri)

*

STAR
WHAT

*

*

IS A POEM?

What is a poem?
Is it a sing-song effort
Of some futile rhymer?
Is it a musical cadence
Which sings more than says?
A poem is
A portrait,
A landscape,
A seascape,

An abstract diversion.
A poem is

A pony express rider facing the plains.
It’s a
Pilot in a cockpit
Or a taxi driver.

January, 1949

*

—SALVATORE F. Trozzo.

—SuirteEy McNet.
*

*

*

*

OF EPIPHANY

The star amid unspeakable night
Saw scorned God’s many graces,

And spoke to those Wise Sons of Light,—
Three Kings of sundry races.
So when their orbit’s course they changed,
As did that star’s above,

‘True peace of soul did fill their hearts,—
A guerdon of their love.
But in those questful hearts there burnt
The yearning of Wisdom Divine.
Lo! This they found in star-lit crib
Where Christ did lie supine.

Then to their Lord they tendered gifts
Of incense, myrrh, and gold,
To show their love, in answer to

The star they did behold.
—RayMonp

Mippenporr.
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Ox

NEIGHBORLY

oat

SPIRIT

Why does it take a great catastrophe to make
people more considerate of each other? During a flood
or after a fire representatives of all classes of society
turn to with a will, forgetting their own affairs for the
moment, to help the less fortunate. After the emergency has ceased, however, the spirit of fellow-feeling,
if not forgotten, seems to be held in abeyance as one’s
own selfish interests begin to absorb him entirely.

People stride past each other day after day in dour

solemnity.

Taxi sharing is a thing long forgotten these

five’ years. ‘The lady with the immense bundles goes
on carrying and dropping, if there is no Boy Scout
around. The swinging door strikes the poor old gent
in the face as a fellow shopper pushes through. Where

is the thoughtfulness that Christian people owe each
other all the time. It need not be solely the property

That such bumbling, Goebbals-like, self-applied
whitewashing is amusing is, in a way, unfortunate. The
foolish appearance of such propaganda, even if the
main effect is lost, just by being foolish, prevents one
from seeing that such organizations are dangerous.

Even with the relatively small numbers of the Klan,
the acts of hoodlumism

word.

concerned with it are a by-

Just imagine what conditions would be like if

the numbers were to increase. Any organization which
sets itself above both the letter and the spirit of the
law of the land is as dangerous potentially as an insurrection. This particular group is even more so.

Those courageous individuals such as Editor Jere
Moore

of Millidgeville,

Ga., who

have

taken

a stand

against this group are deserving of public praise and
more, public support. The pressure of public disap-

proval in the twenties caused the collapse of the Klan

of the religious and the beholders of a calamity. There
is‘no doubt that it lurks close to the surface in every-

in a simple and natural manner. Prospective members,
observing how unpopular the group was, changed their

one. Just a simple, novel manifestation of nature, such
as a rain-storm, makes it apparent—the bus-driver waits

minds about joining. Members who had joined out of

for the running would-be passenger, strangers smile and
exchange trite but friendly remarks, the short-tempered
fellow laughs on being poked in the solar-plexus with
an umbrella. After the rain is over, however, every one

is back to a bearish normal.

It is too bad that the

neighborly spirit doesn’t remain with us permanently.
*
CORRUPTION

away.

It is to be hoped that some such similar vocal

public disapproval will act in that way again. All it
takes is a number of letters to writers, publishers, and
political figures by the general public and a few more
courageous editors such as Jere Moore who refuse to
be intimidated.

*
*
TO RISE AGAIN ?

*

THAT

The men of ill-will are with us again. Mr. average
Citizen has noted the resurgence of the Klu Klux Klan
with the‘ disgust
that it well deserves. It was supposed

that the public: disapproval which rose to a peak in
the twenties following the scandal involving a Grand

Dragon ‘of the time had quelled it permanently. Apparently the Klan

coercion or for business reasons saw reason for dropping

is counting on the short memory

the public, and trusts that modern

of

public relations

techniques will disperse the odium attached to its name.
One effort, amusing enough, seems to have gone over
like a cast-iron: balloon. We refer to the picture which
the Klan allowed the dailies to. run during Christmas
week. A group of Klansmen were photographed giving an elderly colored couple a present. This picture

hasn’t fooled any body, we trust. When that organization, the name of which is synonymous with bigotry,

*

RIDE

x

TO

SCHOOL

The University of Dayton is to be congratulated
on possessing a school spirit second to none. Comparison of the faculty and student body in this regard with
those of other universities makes this very evident. One

can see this spirit manifest in the friendliness of the
students and of the faculty both off and on the campus.
A smile, a wave, a greeting between strangers
campus is the rule rather than the exception.
very refreshing in contrast to the cold formality
general public in our city, which seems to have
Middle-Western neighborliness on achieving

on the
This is
of the
lost its
long-

pants.

One of the most practical manifestations of the
spirit, it seems to us, is the giving and acceptance of a

“lift”. Literally everyone has had his experience with

intolerance, and cruelty, has become as sweet and pure

the jolly little busses,

as the picture indicated, J. Stalin will be seen equipped

the foot of the hill gave an inventor the idea for the

with wings: anda halo.

“teady-mixed””

Page. 12

cement

(the brown one that passes at
trucks,

it is said).

Therefore

The Exponent

we. |

ct

=

Edit

everyone who drives should be on the qui vive for a
brother lodgemember.
Recall those shivery streetcorner islands, brother driver, when you next see Joe
College, pedestrian first class; think of the NCR’s

Thundering Herd as you approach B. Co-ed, who holds
a Leaning Tower of books and ports a fragile bonnet.
The

pedestrian

student

can,

on

the

other

hand,

help a bit by using the thumb signal. It’s no disgrace,
and it tells the driver your desire. You don’t need to
wear a blue and red beanie, but by holding your books
in a prominent position, you aid fraternal recognition.
The best spots for being picked up are pretty apparent
too. They are the corners where traffic turns in both
lanes rather than those corners with the “No Turn”
signs. We do not, of course, recommend indiscriminate ride accepting, Miss B. Coed, nor yet bold be:
havior,

but

all

U.D.

cars are marked

with

the

blue

parking seal, at least. Whether Emily Post would permit you to accept a ride from a strange fellow student
is unknown to us at this time. We have an idea what
her decision

however.

would

be

if she

had

to ride the busses,

In fact we can see her waving her thumb

like mad, too!

*
THOSE

*
COMIC

Everyone has been exposed
and con, concerning the comic
assure you from the outset that
to add to the verbal conflict.
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*
BOOKS
to the arguments, pro
books. We hasten to
we have nothing new
Instead we urge our

readers to go to a store handling them and examine
them for yourselves. Do it for the laughs, even if you
can “come out the same door where in you went.”

Sober indeed must be the beholder if he doesn’t find
the bizarre collection unintentionally funny. Recall
the most amazingly impossible tale told you in your
- childhood. Could it match (not their right names of
course) “Jungle Miss,” “Moon-Girl,” or “Super-Poultry?” It could not. The Ossa of whimsy has been
piled upon the Pelion of Fantasy. Who can avoid a
malicious chuckle at the imitations and duplications;

“Super-Fellow” has mean dozen competitors, including
one twelve inches high. We venture to guess that the
kids aren’t fooled a bit; we wish all of this Hollywoodian
supering and thunder-stealing will eventually drive them

to the classics for relief. One publisher has this angle
figured already, he has a series of classics in the medium.

Several of the more lurid crime strips have taken unto
themselves

coats of whitewash.

One

a force for good in the community.

proclaims

itself

We noticed some

comics aimed especially for the junior Misses. One of
the biggest objections our myopic orbs spotted in the
whole mass was the horrible colors now in use. Poor
moppets, another objection is the spidery print; will
you be a generation of bifocal-clad citizens who lack
appreciation of any color unless it be washed-out, grayed, atrociously malpositioned and bounded by black?
Well, if that is the way it has to be, so be it. We got
THIS way ourself reading “Fearless Frank,” “Jack be-

fore Vicksburgh,” and “Tom Fast and His Giant Cannon.

>?

—JoHN WHuarTON.

With
the Coeds.

.
WOMEN’S

SPRING’S

NEW

LOOK

It isn’t too early to start your personal blueprint

for summer loveliness and fashion.
We were fortunate enough to preview recently a
show of things to come. They are being passed on to
you.
The spring will feature an accent on fabric which has
never before been equalled. And leading the popularity parade is taffeta with all its rustle of femininity.
Speaking of taffeta, makes a stepping stone to one of
ladies’ most fashionable wearing apparel . . . the petticoat. To be “every inch . . . a lady” involves a petticoat under every billowing skirt.

The new look has been replaced by the “Venus”
look. This still clings to the pinched-in waist, plung-

EDITOR

ERMA

FistE

high-point letterwoman in Dayton, plus the gold loving
cup .. . given to the outstanding Senior athlete of the

year.
Last year, this modest interviewee was one of the

main reasons the “Feline Flashes” basketed themselves
to a victorious basketball season by winning the All
Star game and the championship. Playing forward position on the basketball squad, Mac is an avid enthusiast
of baseball, volley ball, tennis, hockey, swimming (“I’m

not a fish,” she says) and her favorite sport . . . skiiing.
It’s a rare

character,

indeed

who

mixes

fine art

with sports, but with Ginny, it’s her minor and ties
for her first love. Under part-time activities, she lists:
(1) Director at St. Joseph’s Recreational Center; (2)
Teacher of three gym classes at St. Joseph’s Commer-

ing necklines for evening wear, soft pastels, pepluns,

cial High School; (3) Salesperson in the Girls’ Accessories and High School Shop at Rike’s.

flattering jewelry, and mid-calf hemlines (slightly shorter than last year’s).

nor seen that MacMillan gal . . . you’ve heard of her!

American

women

won’t

let designers

Let this be a starter . . . for if you’ve neither met,

take their

*

shoulder pads away from them. They’re in a modified
form. Cottons and silk prints . . . a perrenial favorite
have rejoined the summer stocks. (Pure silk are obtainable as low as $20.) When you're choosing that
all-important spring coat, don’t overlook the fitted
Navies with gored skirts so be-caped . . . be-tucked and
bewitching. Dresses with matching jackets are coming
into their own . . . and those cotton shorty gloves you

~ can wear with everything. Those are the last words in
Sok

SPORTS

*

Who?
Educa-

5’2”, light brown unmanage-

able hair, and dark eyes.

gal athlete.

In 1947, Ginny

copped

school sports letter, plus the letter “D”, awarded
Page 14

My sorority will be limited . . . to girls with a
lack prejudice and who

are whitewashed

Pledges will be initiated
self-control and sociability.

by

tests

of patience,

Members of the group are expected to wear their
symbols at all times . . . a smile and a friendly hello.

Yep, my sorority is a clique all right . . . and it’s
high time U.D. had one. Send your blank checks to

surely you’ve heard of her?

Spark of the “Villians” basketball team and lead-

ing U.D.

I am going to organize a sorority, a fad which until
this time has been banned by this administration.

The President of the sorority is Your Conscience,
that will be reinstated year after year.

Or maybe you’ve seen her?

Come now ...

INCORPORATED”

Meetings will be held daily . . . 24 hours daily, to
be exact . . . at any spot you happen to be.

Virginia “Ginny” MacMillan, Sophomore
tion Student from Dayton Roosevelt.

Stands a “towering”

CAMPUSETTES,

with the graces of truth and sincerity.

PERSONALITY

Have you met her?

*

‘The New Year is as good a time as any to revolutionize the women at U.D.

heart, who

fashion . . . literally and figurtively!

We

“FRIENDLY

*

her
to

“Friendly Campusettes, Incorporated,” put a smile on
your face and you're in!
—E.L.F.
The

Exponent

WE

HEREBY

RESOLVE

and Bean-shooting 202; these observations have produced various categories into which
placed.

As a new semester begins and we flunk out of an

old one, new concepts and resolutions take form.

So

the girls may be

with sound mind (we're sure it’s a sound of some kind
. it rattles so when shaken) two little bootles of

Fully seventy-five per cent of the lassies who
saunter, slither, and sprint past this hallway crossroad

drink; we’re just squirts . . . hereby, we resolve:

are angling for a date. Another twelve per cent are
going steady and thereby are considered as deceased.
Approximately seven per cent are engaged, and are
regarded with pity. Possibly four per cent already have
a date, the result of some early bird’s getting the worm
—if you'll pardon the expression. (It may be only fair
to mention that, in some cases, the early worm gets

To quit dashing
at 9:40 for our 9:50
a book at least once
all the knowledge we
To stop wearing
persistently open our

madly to class . . . and getting up
class. We also promise to open
a week and sit before it realizing
might consume if we could read.
shoes to ease a situation when we
mouths and stick both feet in.

the bird). Finally, the last two per cent takes in the
fanatics who have come to college to learn something.

To refrain from common gossip. If the stuff has
been well around and becoming common, we'll file it
under D—Dead.

How can it be said that a staggering proportion
of our collegiate quail is on the prowl for a weekend
bid? Actually, the deduction is elementary, my dear
Watson, for anyone who has watched what—that is,

But if it’s a new juicy morsel, we'll

chew it around awhile.
To stop mooching weeds in the women’s lounge
and get a job where we can roll our own.
To give up reading “Looney Tunes” and turn over

who—comes

a new leaf.
To be on time . . . for lunch and to eat more than
the usual glass of water and a napkin. And we won’t
permit the cultivation of parsley in the salt and pepper
shakers. Now that we have a complete set of silverware,

compliments of the lower caf... duh.
To crack our gum in time with our neighbor’s
snoring.

To retaliate on all practical pokers by pulling their
chair out from under them first. And now we had
better Heid . . . but we promise, if you read this article
we, never on our Boy Scout honor to write another.
—JoAN Comps AND CELESTE McMUutLEN.

*
A LOUNGE

*

LIZARD SAYS

the opinion of several young men who regularly spend
all of their between-class intervals, and half of their

free periods, by the drinking fountain at the top of the
hall just outside

the Women’s

(this detail work is for the Engineers)

our coeds are a combination

of beauty

glance, as the girls dash from the comfort of an easy
chair

(do

they

have

’em

in there?)

at bell-time

to

spend a romantic five minutes of getting mashed
against a wall with the O.A.O. The elite prefer to

students,

not merely a personal reflection. To be specific, it is

Lounge

the Women’s

retire to the comparatively-secluded privacy of the locker area, where they are superciliously regarded by many

*

(Ed. Note: In selecting a masculine invader
to The Women’s Page, John Kelly was chosen
for his skill in reporting women as he sees
them from his covered position at the drinking
fountain. )
Women ate funny creatures—or is that redundant?
The above statement (“theory” for the diehards) is

stairs in Chaminade

~

out of the Nicotine Nook,

Lounge. A girl may be missing her assignments for
the next three classes, and she may not have cracked
books for a test in her best solid F subject, but you can
bet your last cheat sheet that her lipstick is perfect, her
skirt is unwrinkled, her seams are straight, and her
eyes light up and say “If you want a date, just whistle.”
Or consider the steadies and the engaged fillies.
The boys who form the B.B.O.L.I. (the Broke But
Unbowed Order of Lounge Lizards—with billiards in
the basement) give these squares but an identifying

that

(to a certain

extent), brains (to a lesser extent), and a capacity for

Lovers.”

and

several

faculty-members,

as

“Locker

Gaahhh!

The fortunate (?) few who have already had an
arm
who
yawn
hand

twisted into consenting to an offer are the ones
steam past the afore-mentioned Lizards with a
and a charitable nod of the head—a bird in the
is worth two in Mrs. Quink’s apple tree.
When the debutantes gave gone their ways, the
eager-beaver book-worms may be spotted—reeling under
a trunkful of reference tomes, notepads, a gross of
fresh pencils, and an assortment of overdue-book notices. ‘These misguided slaves are appraised with either
a sardonic look (if it is early morning) or with quaint

verbiage and an idiotic snicker (if it is after 10:45, and
the boys are approximately awake).
In

sum

total,

it shouldn’t

be

hard

to—sufferin’

food and drink (to a fantastic extent). Strategically
located as they are, these Leaning Lotharios have nu-

snakes, there’s the first bell. See you later—it’s time to
get upstairs with the boys and snag a date for Saturday

merous opportunities to observe members of the fair
sex emerging from their lair, primed for battle, boys,

night. Look for me—I’ll be waiting for you.

January, 1949

—Joun KE ty.
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THE

LORD’S

CANDLE

A short distance away, a coyote
barked, and another answered.

The

A legend of the Hopi Indians.

sounds hung thin and knife-like in
the frosty air. Was the one calling
his mate to a feast?

@ By Joun WHARTON

cold

@ Illustration by the writer.

There was a sudden outcry from
one of the men. He pointed to a
slight rise not far to the West; and

And

One Christmas Eve, so long ago
that its memory lingers only as a
legend, wavering and fragile as
candle-light, a miracle happened in
the land now known as Arizona.
Perhaps it was rather a small miracle, as miracles go; but not so to
the simple people who witnessed it.
A young priest, arrived only a few
months before from Spain, was prearing to offer his first Christmas
Midnight Mass in the small Hopi
village which he had been sent to

The child, just out of papoosehood, and very proud of his two
winters, surveyed the scene from his
snug blanket on the floor beside
her with wide, solemn eyes. Then
he stirred restlessly. “Hush—sleep,
Little

One,”

his

mother

told

him

softly.
Completely

absorbed

in the in-

tricacies of the Mass, so new to her,

The people were simple-hearted
and peace-loving, and had whole-

she did not notice him leave his
little heap of blankets and toddle
noiselessly on tiny moccasined feet
out into the bitter desert night. Nor
did the other nearby worshippers,
for it was shadowy where they knelt,

heartedly accepted him and_ the
gentle doctrine which he had

their devotions.

convert.

and

they,

too,

were

immersed

in

were

exultation

and

thanksgiving in his heart as he
watched his flock filing reverently
not even a door
the

blaze

of

candles

at

these,” he mused,

“the Angel must

have appeared on that other Christmas Eve .. .” He prayed silently
that this night of all others might

live as a memorable

occasion

in

her babe.

Soon, the whole congre-

gation were searching. The little
boy, however, was not to be found
within the walls of the church.
They poured outside in an anxious stream, the young priest at
their head; for no time was to be

lost if the child was to be found

ly over the vast expanse of inhos-

and knelt on the mud

pitable land, picked up the cruel
gash-like outlines of steep arroyos

remained bowed
until
Page
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was

floor.
and

Her
she

in prayer for him
begun.

of

its

season.

In the moonlight, it looked for
all the world like a slender flaming
taper.

At its base, curled up snugly
among the long spike-like leaves
lay the Hopi baby, quite unharmed.
He made a sleepy mewing sound,
like a kitten, as the priest lifted and
placed him in his mother’s arms.

Once this was accomplished, the

one

brief

moment,

a

dead

*
*
SPANISH

Not until the last Kyrie had been
sung did the mother look about for

man with her child slipped shyly in
ill at home,

out

That is why, to this day, the yucca

alive.

lay

months

Its delicate waxen yellow blossoms
apparently impervious to the cold.

is known among the Hopi as “The
Lord’s Candle.”

their hearts.
There was a slight stir in the
back of the church as a young wohusband

There stood a giant yucca in full
bloom,

yucca plant had been recalled miraculously to life that a little child
might not die.

way.
Inside,

the others followed him quickly to
the spot.

For

to bar their

the altar lighted up the colorful
costumes and serious dark faces of
the congregation; and the freshly
cut boughs of the pinon pine which
served as a holiday decoration.
The priest was deeply touched as
he looked out into the fine sensitive faces turned expectantly to his.
“To just such humble men as

also the biting

tushes, yellowed and dry.

into the small adobe church which
had

was

yucca’s flowers drooped suddenly as
if blasted and withered by the cold;
and its leaves became as ancient

brought from a far away land.

There

there
% .

The frosty moonlight lying cold-

at whose
body

bottom

might

lie.

a child’s

crushed

Where is there more remorse

Than in a Spanish course?
Oh the words they give us to
translate
And the verbs we have to conjugate
Make us think that this requirement
Is harmful to our environment.
We wonder if it’s not in vain

This gruesome stuff that comes from
Spain;

Oh Student Council! Of thee I beg,
Hear my mournful cries; remove

this plague!
—JosePu Bunt.

The

Exponent

MY

MARY-LAND

and Ohio Rivers was named _ the
Mayflower. It happened, moreover,

that the party embarked on April 1,

A bit of Ohio history.

one month from May, during which
they did much of the work (the

@ By Paut ELsen

“first” work)

@ [Illustration by Vircrinta MAcMILian
It might have been “once upon
a midnight dreary,” for I was pondering, idling over “many a quaint
and curious volume” of history lore

which littered the desk at which I
sat, hoping to find a lost chord
which would make fitting music for
an essay. Paging slowly, meditatively, through a history of our Ohio—
after the manner of an essayist in
search of one of those calm, rambling, pensive inspirations in which
he revels—I came across some passages about our aging and venerable

State which struck me forcibly.
Ohio the Beautiful, it was called
—Ohio, Mother of Presidents, and

Mother of states. It was said that
Ohio stands for democracy, for

equality of opportunity, for heroic
courage and self-reliance, for liberty
under law. No small assertion to
make of one state out of forty-eight.

Paging, then . . . paging on in the
story of Ohio, I came, naturally, to

the account of the first permanent
settlement, Marietta. Here “suddenly there came,” as for Poe, not a
“rapping,” but a happy thought a
humorous thought.

It was of the pioneer band under
General Putnam that I was reading.
Now “firsts” have always had a
peculiar significance among us humans. It is a “first” of the Northwest Territory that was commemorated some years ago with gorgeous
pageant and festivity. A first book, a
first automobile,

a first house

has

each its peculiar attraction, and we

becomes “fortune-ate” if his possession is “first” enough to catch the
of

some

wealthy

collector).

subject of curiosity and interest to
me. My
satisfied.

curiosity did not go un-

The largest boat built at Sunrill’s
Ferry in Pennsylvania to carry the
pioneers down the Monongahela

“own” country best of all, and so,
at the desk there, lazily, I made no

resistance to these eulogiums which
had at first seemed to me of such

January, 1949

in the vast

of

the river, the

mankind;

the

Queen and Leader of similarly resolute bands of Apostles of the Faith;
Mary, the Mother of God, looks
down. Sadly she gazes, for many of
these rough men are not of the flock
of her Son. Enviously, too, she
gazes, for they are Americans—what
fine St. Pauls they would make!
With a kindly humor she views
them, as gently she sees their
mighty, though perhaps too selfreliant, efforts to plunge ahead
through danger and difficulty. Humorously even, as I did, she smiles
at their ignorance of her presence,
as she reads the name-plate on the
prow of their good ship Mayflower,
or Mary-flower . . . not far from the
month of May, of Mary . . . these
forty-eight American men, bound
for Marietta — “The little city of
and softly
“Ohio

Venerable
dents;

I repeated

Motherland

Mother

to

the Beautiful; Ohio,

of

Presi-

of the states;

Ohio

. . . liberty under law . . . heroic

had I been a scientist I would have

courage; Ohio . . . America.”

by

which to verify them . . . but I was
an essayist . . . and in a pensive,
pondering, meditative mood.

Mother

Slowly

quired further into these statements
and put forth a why or a wherefore;
statistics

behold,

that bears them down

myself:

osopher, I would perhaps have in-

and

them,

Mary.”

epic proportions. Had I been a phil-

facts

Above

great

is the history of vast America itself—and that the ideals of Ohio

for

Burdened

If a person happens to be in possession of one of these “firsts,” he is
considered fortunate (and actually
eye

looked

rough men I saw them.

with the responsibility of laying the
foundations of a society and hence
without care for society’s refinements, they are unshaven and unkempt. Determined men, also, they
are—men who have given significance to what we know as a real
“American.”

savanna of blue, in the gentle breeze

Since, then, the founding of Marietta was Ohio’s “first,” it was a

Now I had never entertained such
grand conceptions of this our land
of Ohio, for, it being one of the
blights on our poor human nature
that we do not know the prophets
of our own country, I supposed that
“own countries” likewise have never
received their due from their denizens. As Tennyson put it: “Daily
we Sinais climb and know it not.”
However, our human nature loves

I could not help being amused as
I pictured these pioneers making
their way one fine spring day down
the “beautiful” river. Soldiers and

view it with curiousity and pleasure.

It was said that the history of Ohio
are likewise the ideals of America.

of clearing away the

land for Ohio’s first permanent
settlement. And—the name which
they gave this settlement was Marietta! There now! my happy thought
is revealed.

No

wonder,

then,

old

State!

“Beautiful River”, you have sprung
Many are not of the flock of her Son

from “Bitter Sea!”
Page
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“AS WE LIVE, SO SHALL WE DIE”

sion before the dance, and he had

told his mother that he would receive Our Lord in Holy Communion the following morning. Saturday

A sermon given by Father Bodie last December 14th in the U.D. Chapel.

is Mary’s Day, and he will have an
eternal Marys’ Day with his Blessed
Mother in Heaven.

e@ By Tuomas H. Boprz
As I knelt at the bier of our be-

loved student, James Brennan, last
night, and said the Rosary for the

repose of his soul, the sermon I had
prepared for this morning
a manner to vanish into
So I am going to let Jim
you this morning, through

that

he

told

his

mother:

“Mom,

tion, for the Souls of Purgatory, not

to smoke nor to touch a drop of

seemed in
thin air.
preach to
the beau-

liquor for a whole year—that I may

tiful example of his brief but very

so pleased with his generous offering, that He took Jim Home to

wholesome life.
These few lessons from his life
were related by his mother, his spir-

itual director, and his girl friend,as
well as by a few of his school chums.
But let us look into the pages of his
book of life, and learn how true is
the promise of our Lord: “Well

done thou good and faithful servant.
Because thou hast been faithful in
a few things, I shall place thee over
many things.”
“As we live, so shall we die” —and

how did James Brennan live? Jim
was my ideal of a good U.D. student—cheerful, spiritual and generous. His cheerfulness was portrayed
by his spirited and infectuous smile,
and many times he walked out of
his way to come over to meet a fellow student — and cheerfully say
“Hello” and a few other appropriate
words. We all had occasion to be
favored with his good nature that
beamed from a beautiful soul.

earn

my

entrance

into

town

said to his girl friend: “If the Blessed Virgin wants us to make the Five

medical

school.” How well he did keep his
word that night . . . and God was

Himself. This little but powerful
resolution should be a powerful incentive to those who grow weak in
their good resolutions, during their
student days.

.

First Saturdays in reparation, and
help save our weary world—who am
I to refuse?” As a member of the

Mystical Body of Christ, the Christian student realizes that he is necessarily affecting all the other members. Jim seemed so well to realize

his eternal goal.

“He that is not

with Me, is against Me”—applied to

Be firm, my dear students, to the
good resolutions you have made—

his every thought, word and action.

either in the quiet days of a retreat
—or in the secret depths of your
heart. You will never regret your
generosity to God, while you are yet
in the full vigor of your manly or

give a little talk on Christian recreation. As you look forward to your
Christmas holidays, keep the good
example of James Brennan before
you, as you frequently recall: “As
you live—so shall you die.” Amen.

womanly youthfulness.

Don’t wait

until you are older—be strong and

firm now, while you still have the
strength of your youth. Take this
lesson from Jim.

And

Jim was well prepared

to

meet His God. His spiritual director says that he had gone to confes-

This morning, I had intended to

EYES,

*

*

HAIR

AND

SCAR

(Continued from Page 5)
morning but went to the main office

arriving at 8:50. Announcing himself and his business at the desk, he
was shown to a room where already
some of the stockholders were talking among themselves.
Cy had
never met any of them personally,

Many a time Jim stopped his car
on the way down

He had begun to make the five
first Saturday Communions at the
request of the Immaculate Heart of
Mary of Fatima. As Jim so plainly

you know, I have made the resolu-

but had heard enough of some of

to fill his

them to afford an easy recognition

machine with students who needed
his transportation to many students
who were on their way out to U.D.
That little quality portrayed the
kind of friendliness and Christian
charity that we love to see in all of
our U.D. students, a genuine and
useful family spirit.

at a meeting. He was introduced
to a group of four and remained
with
them
until
the
meeting
opened.
It did not take long for Cy to
feel that he was the center of attraction among the men present. He
felt many eyes on him and to avoid
seeing them, he fixed his on the

Jim realized so well that a healthy

not wasted on flowery talk and in

a ride.

He was known

to stop at

the bus corners. downtown, and offer

speaker. At such a meeting, time is

intellectual and religious life is im-

no short time the speaker had an-

possible without self-restraint in the

nounced that “through the efforts
of three of the stockholders and

physical life. So, it was on the evening

before

Page 18

he went

to the dance

James Brennan

(Continued on Page 23)
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..-

Breuitied

B. The “Draft-board” Card. This

REFLECTIONS ON THE
YULETIDE SEASON

card, as the title implies, is nothing
more than a modification of the
and

salutation that many received from

the New Look, we observe some dis-

the President during the recent conflict. The card is usually a folded
piece of good quality paper with the
word “Greetings,” printed on it.
Sometimes they are a little more
profuse, and may say “Season’s
Greetings”, or, in rare instances, and
only to be sent to people who don’t
know what month it is, “Christmas
Greetings.”

Along

with

nuclear

fission

turbing changes in the traditions
that we always associate with Christmas. Santa Claus has come and
gone, and the mistletoe has been re-

luctantly

taken

down,

but

the

thought of these changes remains to
plague this writer.
First,

Christmas

Christmas

card,

originally

Cards.

we

designed

are

told,

as a means

The
was

of

wishing one’s friends a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year in an

appropriate

and

cheerful

manner.

We seem to have strayed somewhat
from this purpose. Modern cards are

divided into three classes:
A. The Novelty Card.

include

most

anything

This can

from

the

king-sized matchbook, covered with
postal regulations, to the narrow en-

velope with an oval window which
discloses the stern features of Washington, Lincoln, or (if you’re in the

higher

tax

brackets)

Hamilton.

Now, in regard to the latter, we cer-

tainly do not criticize the thought
on the part of the giver—in fact, we
acknowledge this to be the most
appreciated type of card—certainly
more than the pyromaniac’s wishes
for a fiery holiday season. However,
the old-fashioned card with its picture of a smiling St. Nick, or a snowcovered pine tree on the front, and
a jolly little verse inside, is certainly
not closely related to these. Included
in this category are also the “photo-

graph” cards, where, upon opening
the card, you encounter the fiendish

grin of some moppet who has in the
past pulled your hair, set fire to your
shoes, spilled strained carrots on
your only clean shirt, and in general
made his features seem so repulsive
that the mere suggestion of them by
the card will cause you to reach for
the Kentucky Tavern
decanter
which was going to get you a raise

from your employer.
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C. The Cultural Card. These are
coming into popularity rapidly, and

perhaps are related to the demand
for

quiz

Please.

shows,

and

Information,

They bear on the front a

reproduction

Salvador

of a reproduction

Dali’s

“Courtship

of

of an

ed, then apologetically take your
two inexpensive gifts to an icy
blonde, who, without consulting

anyone, wraps one in blue with a
green ribbon, the other in green with
a blue ribbon, and collects $1.83.
—WILLIAM FITzPaATRICK.
*

THE

*

CIVIC THEATRE IN AN
INDUSTRIAL CITY

The problem we want

to

deal

with is the eternal battle between
industrialism and the arts.

Can the theater make headway?
Can we stomach it? Sit through
Ibsen’s “Ghost” for two and onehalf hours or listen to some modern
epehemeral production without tele-

vision? ‘The theater can make head-

Eggplant,” a full color painting of
the massacre of a pioneer family by
the Sioux, or an artist’s interpretation of sunrise in the Gulf of Tehan-

way if education provides people
with the ability to understand and
appreciate, not tolerate. ‘The question of tolerance does not enter
here. We must not tolerate the

messages are found on the inner
pages, which attempt to convince us
that studying surrealism, collecting
scalps, or taking a slow boat to

theater,

tepec.

Appropriate,

well
- worded

we

must

demand

it.

In

Nantuck we tolerate the theater but
we do not demand it. Nor do we

tar and feather theater people...

.

China are all manifestations of true
Yuletide spirit.

better, we give them the silent treatment... we ignore them. But not

Gift wrapping is also changing. It
used to be that one would purchase
paper with reindeer or snowmen

Generally

scattered on it, and, with a little rib-

bon and a few seals, wrap a gift that

would

be acceptable

in the best

circles. Now, merely look at the
winners of the gift-wrapping contests sponsored by the stores and
you will realize the problem facing

us.

If your gift, upon completion,

does not look like a caged mongoose,
or the Leaning Tower of Pisa, you
are ostracized; your best friends will
whisper behind your back because

you wrapped a tie so that it looked
like a tie.
Professional gift-wrapping is also
coming into vogue—so much, in
fact,

that

meat-market

it is conducted

system.

You

on

the

take a

number, wait until your turn is call-

completely!
We

go to the movies and why?

to escape.

Joe Factory

Worker, tired of pounding machines, takes an evening off to hear
the pounding of the drums or the
splitting blare of a trumpet. This
desire for escape is very strong. The
theater is an outlet for one looking
for escape, that escape which is a
psychological necessity and which is
a human hunger for diversion.

For example, we have the case of
Mr.

M.

He

makes

tools

in

the

American Brass. Heretofore his artistic longings have found expression
on convenient wall spaces anywhere.
He is an immigrant and needless to
say, his education is scant.

Since his life gravitates around his
work

and

home,

our

little

tool-

maker has little time for the theater.
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bolizes continuity of purpose and
the perpetual service of the Society

He underestimates his capacities for
appreciation. “Highbrow,” he calls

of Mary

it. So Mr. M. solves his problems
be

a

lowbrow.

He

unknowingly

closes off a world of new experi-

The

ences, and so he starts out for the

movies or what he considers his type
of entertainment.
Statistically, motion pictures are
cheaply made. A nine-million-dollar
picture reaches over nine million
people at a dollar apiece and pays
both for itself and its Roman costumes. By the splendor of Hollywood artificiality civic theater prod-

uctions are poverty stricken by contrast. The girls are slightly plain,
the sets are patched and up-setting,
and you can see a light backstage.
Imagination is put to its utmost
test in witnessing a civic theater

production. The motion picture has
so saturated the senses that civic
theater finds the competition much

too stiff.
This situation can be helped when
Broadway shows are brought to the
smaller towns, a crusading attitude
which is looked down upon by the
commercial producers of Broadway.
Civic theaters should take on a
more progressive attitude by present-

ing shows that start at Mr. M.’s
level, and then going up a notch,
pull the little tool maker, his wife
and children up after him, until the
dramatic heights are reached, and
they properly assimilate the new experience.
—Marta SANTARSIERO.
*

*

SEAL OF FIRE

which,

according

to

the

prophecy of St. John Vianney, will
last to the end of time.

and willingly makes himself out to

well in facilitating the pursuit of the
arts and sciences.

Strongly lighted over the flame of
the torch the letter “M” proclaims
the Marian spirit of the Society of
Mary (Marianists), the religious order of men which conducts the University. Like the torch itself, it has
a brilliance of Mary, is the Seat of

Wisdom and the Mother of Good
Counsel. Again the “M” recalls the
original name of the University, St.
Mary’s Institute.
Pro Deo et Patria (For God and
Country) is the motto of the Uni-

versity. Such a motto shows a prop-

seal first appeared

on the

cover of the EXPONENT in October, 1921.
—WatrTer A. RogEscu.

*
*
SUDDEN DEATH.OR

.

.

.!

(Continued from Page 9)
Don’t contend that all driving
will be climaxed with disagreeable
results. Following several simple

principles,
trians

skirmishes

with

pedes-

(forty-five percent of all in-

juries are connected with the walking individual) and_ fellow-drivers
can be held down to a safety minimum.

Be familiar with your car and

never attempt driving a car unless
it is in sound

condition; make

sure

er relation of the duty all have of
serving both God and mankind.
Patria, translated, means “nativeland” but it should be interpreted
as embracing the whole world.

mentally and physically awake .. .
keep fully informed about traffic

1850 in the outer rim of the seal
is the foundation date of the school.
The name, UNIVERSITY
OF
DAYTON, was adopted in 1920.

Summing up everything in the
preceeding paragraphs, I suggest and

The

combination

of red and

blue,

the school colors, repeat the theme

that you, the skilled driver, remain
rules and obey them. Be considerate of the less capable driver.

definitely maintain that the modern
driver is a killer unless continually
guided by a feeling of sincere respect

for

the

other

driver.

With

this

of love of Mary and loyalty toward
country. Or the blue may stand for
truth and the red for charity to all.

quality plus proper road conditions

The idea of completeness of education—religious, moral, intellect
ual, aesthetic, social, and physical is
revealed in the circular shape of the
seal itself. Likewise the circle sym-

should prosper, not for the under-

provided by the state . . . deaths
from driving should ultimately be
held to a minimum, and _ travel,
throughout this great nation of ours
takers, but for the individuals

who

desire to grasp it.

The flaming torch on the seal of
the University is alive with the
quickness of fire. As the focus of
the seal it symbolizes the light and

guidance of faith on the work of the

University. An open book represents the College of Arts and Sciences. Much is recorded in the
book and it is the light of our faith
which rightly interprets the beauty

and awesomeness

of the arts and

sciences as a manifestation of God
in His beauty and creativeness. ‘The

wheel fitly conveys the idea of the
College of Engineering which serves
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JOEL CHANDLER

HARRIS

(Continued from Page 8)

make

any

friends here — for the

simple reason that I shall not try.”
Joel began writing the songs,
fables, and sayings of old Uncle
Remus in 1877 and continued to
produce stories of the beloved Negro
for twenty-four years. Here is where
of regret poured in from all quarters,

but

those

who

were

anxious

that he employ the leisure of his
riper years in purely literary labors
rejoiced. Several years later he behis fame chiefly rests now and will
rest in the future, for children of all

ages will undoubtedly be captivated
by this delightful character. During
these years Joel also penned many
sketches of rural life in Georgia and

also tried his hand at the novel. A
list of his best-loved short stories
would include “Free Joe,” “Daddy

Jake,”

“Aunt

Minervy

Ann,”

and

“On the Plantation”. Joel’s conspicuous gifts were humor, and vivid
characterization.

As he himself said,

“T aim at life and character and let
the style take care of itself.” Perhaps that is why his two novels,

“Sister Jane and Her Friends” and
“Gabriel. Tolliver”

criticism.

received

much

‘The character portrayal

was splendid but there were many
weaknesses in construction.

Joel’s good friend, James Whitcomb Riley once wrote to him, “The
touch of the master is in all you
do”. Such was the general consensus of opinion throughout the country. Joel’s prestige grew by leaps
and bounds from year to year. Joel
found the appreciation from his colleagues gratifying but the tributes
he loved best came from children or
from men and women who telived

their childhoods in his stories.
Perhaps one of the nicest tributes
paid to Joel Chandler Harris was
this statement made by President
Roosevelt while the writer was still
living and which he valued highly:
“Georgia has done a great many
things for the Union, but has never
done more than when she gave Joel

Chandler Harris to American literature.”
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CONTROVERSY CONCERNING
THE CALCULUS

(Continued from Page 4)
a committee of certain Fellows of
the Society

to examine

the

older

documents and to write a reply of
their findings and their own personal opinions. ‘The report was submitted on April 24, 1712, and con-

cluded as follows:
The differential method is one

and the same with the method of
fluxions, excepting the name and
mode of notation; Mr. Leibnitz
calling those quantities differences, which Mr. Newton calls
moments or fluxions, and marking
them with the letter d, a mark not

used by Mr. Newton. And therefore we take the proper question
to be, not who invented this or
that

method,

but

who

was

the

first inventor of the method; and
we believe that those who have

reputed Mr. Leibnitz the first inventor, knew little or nothing of

Newton that Leibnitz may have
had occasion to examine. These include those seen by Leibnitz in
London and the ones sent to Leibnitz by Oldenburg. It has been
shown that Leibnitz obtained no information of the calculus from his
trips to London. Of the letters sent
Leibnitz by Oldenburg, the one of
December 10, 1672, was claimed by
the report as having contained the
method of drawing tangents. In

1850, Gerhardt found among
manuscripts of Leibnitz, not

the
the

letter

the

mentioned,

but

one

of

same date in which the method of
drawing tangents was not explained.

Also in 1850, when J. Edelston published the Correspondence of Sir
Isaac Newton and Professor Cotes,
it was made known that the Royal
Society of 1712, had two copies of
the letter of 1672, one marked, “To
Leibnitz . . . ,” which contained
nothing but an allusion of the
method of tangents found in the
original letter. ‘The report contained

his correspondence with Mr. Collins and Mr. Oldenburg long be-

no note to this effect.
The Society published, in limited

fore; nor of Mr. Newton’s having
that method about fifteen years
before Mr. Leibnitz began to publish it in the Acta Eruditorum of

number, the report of the committee together with the various documents consulted. ‘The publication,
now known as the Commercium

Leipsic.
reckon

For which

reasons, we

Epistolicum,

Mr. Newton

the first in-

mathematicians of various countries.
Leibnitz, of course, received a copy
and while having good grounds for
complaint, nevertheless, made no
further formal reply to the society.

ventor, and are of opinion that
Mr.

Keill, in asserting the same,

has been no ways injurious to Mr.
Leibnitz.

was

distributed

to

Here, the real conclusion is that
Newton was “the first inventor.”
This point, however, was never dis-

The controversy was not at an
end, but now was restricted to pro-

puted.

with mathematicians of various
countries taking sides in the dispute.
Newton and Leibnitz continued the
controversy with letters to third parties, each defending his position, but
adding no new material to the dispute. In one of these letters, Leibnitz promised a Commercium Epis-

The question to be decided

was whether Leibnitz had obtained
his method from Newton or not,

but to this there are only insinuations, which intend to show Leibnitz as a plagiarist. ‘The committee,
as was

to be expected,

favored

the

cause of Newton. No effort was
made to give the position of Leib-

nitz and certainly no one on the
committee was inclined to favor
him. In the footnotes, is the un-

justness of the report especially obvious, for even the most innocent
remarks

are

construed

to

the

dis-

advantage of Leibnitz. Among these
remarks the most formidable are

the ones pertaining to the letters of
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tests

in

private

communications,

tolicum of his own and, sometime
between 1714 and his death in 1716,

he completed such a work. The document, entitled Historia et Origo
Calculi Differentialis, was not published until 1846, however. It was
intended as a statement by Leibnitz

to show

that and it has been remarked that
if such an explanation of events had
been stated by Leibnitz during the
early part of the controversy, much
of the bitterness that resulted would
have been avoided.

In

1715, was

published

in the

Philosophical Transactions of the
Society, the “Account of the Book
entitled Commercium Epistolicum
of 1712, was published in 1722, con-

taining a new preface, a Latin translation of the “Account

... ,” and

the opinions of eminent mathematicians with an explanation of these
opinions. Almost the whole manu-

script of the “Account . . .” has
been found in Newton’s handwriting. ‘The introduction and opinions

expressed in the 1722 edition of the
Commercium Epistolicum have also
been attributed to Newton.

Sir David
Newton,

Brewster,

In fact,

in his life of

states:

It is due to the historical truth
to state that Newton supplied all
the materials for the Commercium Epistolicum
and that,
though Keill was its editor and
the committee of the Royal Soci-

ety

the authors

of the report,

Newton was virtually responsible
for its contents.
Thus,

it

has

been

shown,

that

while Newton’s efforts in the controversy were not apparent at the
time, they were, nevertheless, substantial and effective. These efforts
did more than proclaim him the
inventor of the calculus; they branded Leibnitz as a plagiarist. This
opinion was universally accepted
until the nineteenth century when
the release of various papers of Leibnitz and the work of such men as
Gerhardt, DeMorgan, Brewster, and

others, indicated the independence
of the work of Leibnitz. It is now
generally accepted by all that Leibnitz,

as

well

as

Newton,

credit for this “most
strument.”

deserves

powerful

in-

his side of the argu-

ment and to answer the attack made
upon

him.

The

paper

does

just

The

Exponent
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(Continued from Page 18)

ference”.

For

the completion

NAG
tire eesti

especially Mr. Marvin Fleg, it had
been decided to send Mr. Cyril
Fosh as representative of the Foundry to Cologne for a World Foundry and Metallic Organization Con-

of

=

HAIR

Mus)
ui) bd

EYES,

Book Reviews...

the details, the speaker then gave
the floor to Mr. Marvin Fleg who

as he rose, met Cy’s eyes with a pair

By Marimartha

of “deep-set eyes . . . piercing yet
soothing . . . bristling hair and an
unmistakable scar in the right corner of his forehead.”

——————

QUESTIONS

THE

BURNISHED

Favorite

BLADE,

Schoonover, MacMillan

Hugh of Milan picks up an orphaned boy on the road to Rouen on
the day of the burning at the stake,
of the Maid of Orleans. The life
of this boy becomes inextricably entangled with that of Father Isam-

“\

Said Mr. A, ‘‘They’re good and mild, you see,”
Said Mr. A, “It’s years and years for me.”

bert who held the crucifix for the
Maid. The proof of the martyrdom
of Joan of Arc is unravelled along

The sequence two, five, five when solved,
Shows a smiling D. A. with sins absolved.

with the boy’s growth to manhood.
Very good reading thoughout and

Working backward where this man dwells,
You make one change for fragrant smells.

I COVER THE CASTLE,

holds your interest easily.

ANSWERS WILL APPEAR IN THE
NEXT ISSUE OF YOUR MAGAZINE

Dodie Smith,
Little, Brown and Company
A fresh novel built around modern day life in a seventeenth century

castle built next to the ruins of one
of the fourteenth century, without

alas, modern plumbing.
RULES
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

FOR

CHESTERFIELD

HUMOR

MAGAZINE

Identify the 3 sul jects in back cover ad. All clues are in ad.
Submit answers on Chesterfield wrapper or reasonable facsimile to this publication office.
First ten correct answers win one carton of Chesterfield Cigarettes each.
Enter as many as you like, but one Chesterfield wrapper or facsimile must accompany each entry.
Contest closes midnight, one week after this issue’s publication date. New contest next issue.
Answers and names of winners will appear in the next issue.
All answers become the property of Chesterfield.
Decision of judges will be final.

LAST

MONTH’S

ANSWERS

It concerns Rose, a sister who in-

to save herself and her family from
poverty; the father who once wrote

& WINNERS

a book acclaimed in England and
America, which

B The Chesterfield carton whose last five title letters show out of the green sock,
Bring Chesterfield.

The

central word

of the famous slogan

Winners

of

last

month’s

has been

OF CONTEST
contest

were

Don

Gras,

Jim

Garneau, Charles Blue, James Donaldson, John Toerner, John
Rebfer, Andrew Belovic, Lou Caracci and Gene Duane.

Put your answer in the Campus Postoffice and mark it—
“Exponent — Chesterfield Contest.”
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no one ever undetr-

stood; ‘Topaz, the step-mother who

revised from Buy to Bring.

WINNERS

of a

tends to marry a rich man in order

A The sock which Arthur Godfrey is holding with his white mitten.

C Always

Cassandra

relates the story in the form
journal.

CONTEST

has to model occasionally in order
to buy groceries, and two American
brothers who have inherited the
castle in England.
With a tenacity of purpose seldom equalled in a seventeen year
old girl, Cassandra gets her father
to start writing again after over ten

years of doing nothing.

She also

gives a helping hand to the course

of true love and everybody lives
happily everafter. ‘The most refreshing humorous love-story read in a
long time.
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ANPUS

HUIS

For the Pershing Rifles’ dance we

“A little bird told us”—lots and
lots of things about you, and you,

donned

and YOU. Certainly was a sparkling

and tripped (aren’t we clumsy)

Christmas; at any rate, the jewelers
were kept busy filling orders for
those bee-u-ti-ful diamonds that now
light up our dark halls. Decided to
make it “for keeps” were Billie Mon-

tague and Joe Borchers, Claire Boland and

Curley,

Nancy

Routzahn

and Mil Dunnick, Erma Fiste and
Bill Bombeck, Chuck Sherman and

Marlene, Beverly Dehn and Bob.
Best wishes! May all your troubles
be little ones. (Get it?)

The Christmas stars were reflected in Gary’s eyes. Know why? Jim
was home.—Speaking of stars, Gin-

our

“Buttons

and

Bows”
out

to Lakeside for the first formal of
the year. The Christmas spirit put
everyone in a festive mood. Among
the many handsome couples were
Anita Coberly and her Bill, Susie
Hickey and Bill Murphy.

“Far away

places” beckoned

to

some of our luckier coeds. Mary
Stoermer found the combination of
Dick and Toledo the perfect way to
start the New Year right. Bob and
Jack Wagner showed Sue Argast and

Mary Helen Frank how Cleveland
rings in the New Year.
mohlen

Jim Utter-

wasn’t lonesome either, for

ny MacMillan saw them in her
sleep. You guessed it. She was
largely responsible for the thousand

Mary Ellen’s presence in Columbus
made his holiday a happy one.—The

that twinkled on the Hangar ceiling.

burned the roads back to Dayton in
time to celebrate New Year’s Eve at
one of the many parties. Pittsburgh

—Mary Argast’s date book must be
bulging.

She’s

here,

she’s

there,

fellas who couldn’t wait till Jan. 3

she’s everywhere! — Congratulations

couldn’t

to the ’49 football captain, “Digger”
Gutbrod. The team sure knows how

with Pat Stonebarger in Dayton,
that is. Art Bok, Franny Quinn, and

hold

Barnie

Otten;

not

Freddie Miller found out how true
is the saying, “Absence makes the
heart grow fonder” and hurried back
to Dayton.
The Notre Dame Alumnae dance
looked more like a U.D. dance.
Golly, everyone was there. There
were too many familiar faces to
mention here but a few bright
smiles that we ’specially remember
belonged to Alice Duffy and George

Daly,

Pat

Wilson

and _ Johnie

Stueve, Toey Oldiges and Vandy,
Spike Stachler and Betty.

Jo Murray threw a whale of a
New Year’s Eve party. Of course,
‘Ted was there, and many, many others. John Kelly was priceless with
long red locks. Don’t be alarmed.

He didn’t scalp Sue Pohlmeyer; the
offense was no greater than robbing
a manikin of her wig.
We leave you with a cheerful
thought
— EXAMS! ! ! “Life gets
tedious, doesn’t it?”

to pick ’em. And incidentally, so
does Bill. Jeanie’s his choice for
Mrs. Gutbrod.—Wedding bells rang
out for Tom Bucher and Mary Ann
Kessen during the holidays. Good

luck to both of you—The

Head

boys, Tom and Bob, seem to go for
models.—Seen together all the time
are Margie Wittmann
and Nick
Crnkovich.—In the lounge, just before Christmas “Knit one, purl one,
was

Edna’s

tune,

as

she

knitted

socks for Carmel Clune.”—To the
Bar Room Bessies: If you don’t
succeed at first, try, try again. We’re
pulling for you fellas.

Our basketball quintet has provided some really tense moments for
us. State’s loss was our gain in Dick
Campbell. Does anyone know why

they call him “Razor”?

’Cause he’s

so sharp? Folks in the stands seem
to like Bobby Flynn’s antics on the

court. They always give him a thundering cheer.
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She

White Villa

QUALITY CANNED FOODS
SOLD

BY

OVER

WHO

1,000

OWN

COOPERATIVE

RETAIL

THEIR

GROCERS

OWN

WHOLESALE

Company

GROCERY

WHITE VILLA GROCERS,
DAYTON,

beringer Printing

Inc.

Printing
124

WE

THE

Street

1751

FIT EVERY
OF

David

Publishing

FUlton

OHIO

Best Wishes

and

E. Third

MEMBER

FAMILY

of

Margolis

Class

of ‘23
807 BROWN ST- 812 XENIA AVE.

and

THE METROPOLITAN

CO.
The Dayton Heidelberg
Distributing Co.
133

MURRAY

HENDERSON

FINER

New Fall Line of Suits, Slacks and Shirts
335 Commercial
ADams

Building —

6638

STEWART

ST.

DISTRIBUTORS

STUDENT

and

TAILORING

E.

PRINCE,

BLATZ,

HEIRLOOM BEERS
GIBSON WINE

Telephone

ADams

9290

30 S. Ludlow St.

Evenings

by Appointment

L. M. Prince Co.
Opticians
117
DAYTON

South

Ludlow
e

OHIO

FUlton 5371

ARCHIE
18-20

SHERER
South

COMPANY

Jefferson

DAYTON,

Street

OHIO

— Office Furniture
— Shelving
— Safe - Lockers
— Visible Systems
— Filing Supplies

COMPLIMENTS

OF

CHARLES R. BROWN, 0.D.

Mel Sr ed
Copyright 1949, Liccerr & Myers Tosacco Co.
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